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“GOOD MORNING.”’ ‘“*GOOD NIGHT.” 


By James Montgomery Flage 


By James Montgomery Flage. 
Photogravure in sepia, 8 x 11, Photogravure in sepia, 8 x11, 
Twenty-five cents. Twenty-five cents. 
Hand colored, Fifty cents. Hand colored, Fifty cents. 
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SPRINGTIME. SMOKER’S HEART. 


By C. Clyde Squires By Percy D. Johnson 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 18, 
One dollar. Photogravure in blue-black, 12 x 16, 


Hand colored, $1.50. Fifty cents. 


and thirty-two other subjects equally interesting and pretty. 
We will mail a complete illustrated list to you for 10 cents in 
stamps. 
These pictures are just the thing to frame or hang up as they are 
in your parlor, den or boudoir. Why not make a studio in your home 
with these beautiful specimens of popular artists’ latest paintings? 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, : 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplied by the W. R. Anderson Co., 32 Union Square, New York. 
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Printed Cartoons Cannot Be Recalled. 


i in E London Punch occupies much the 
same field in England that JuDGE 
does in America. The cartoon from the 
former, which is reproduced on this page, 
is interesting not only because it shows 
how the American-Canadian reciprocity 
idea is received in England, but also be- 
cause by a tragic coincidence the car- 
toon, which represents Mr. Arthur Bal- 
four at the grave of Imperial Prefer- 
ence, appeared in England on the same 
day that Mr. Balfour’s brother died. 
The coincidence was most annoying to 
Punch which promptly published an 
apology in all the London papers. On 
account of a strike by the printers this 





issue was in the hands of the newsdeal- 
ers before Punch even knew of the seri- 
ous illness of Col. Eustace Balfour. 

The predicament in which the London 
Punch found itself is one which may 
happen to any cartoon weekly. JupDGE, 
for example, was very sorry that its 
issue for October 22, 1910, contained in 
its double page cartoon a picture of the 
late Senator Dolliver who had just passed 
away a few days before. Fortunately, 
Senator Dolliver was not the central 
figure in the cartoon but was simply one 
member of the army to which Presi- 
dent Taft was distributing patronage. 
Nevertheless such incidents are to be 
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RESIGNATION. 


Mr. Arthur Balfour (looking on the bright 
side)—‘‘‘ His food will cost him no more.’ 
Beautiful thought! So consoling! ’’ 

—Lonudon Punch. 


unavoidable. 
words, 


though 
like spoken 
The apology alone 


regretted even 
Printed cartoons, 
cannot be recalled. 


remains for such cases. 
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Ideal Winter Trips to the Tropics. 


The most inviting cruises this season are those to the resorts of ‘“The American Mediterra- 
nean,’’ that wonderful winterless region bathed by the southern Atlantic, the Gulf of Mexico and 
the Caribbean Sea, including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, Florida and San Domingo. 


Write for AGWI NEWS, a beautifully illustrated free magazine, describing the cruises of the 


following steamship lines: 


PORTO RICO LINE 











CLYDE LINE 


FLORIDA, daily except Sunday. calling at 
Charleston, Brunswick and Jacksonville, with con- 
nections for all leading Southern resorts. 


From lier 36, North River, New York 


Delightful 16 day cruise to and around the Island 
$110 covering all expenses, touching at principal 
ports. Send for booklet. 

General Offices, 12 Broadway, New York. 











————ee MALLORY LINI 
To Texas, all points southwest and Pacific coast 
Exhilarating water route trips to Galveston, Key 
West, Tampa and Mobile 

From Pier 45, North River, New York. 











WARD LINE ————_—_—_———~ 
Luxurious twin serew steamships to Bahamas 
(Nassau); Havana, Cuba, Mexico and Yucatan, with 
rail connections to all important interior cities. 
General Offices. Pier 14, East River, New York. 








DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 


NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA BOSTON, 
. 701 


290 Broadway 701 Chestnut St. 


92 Washington St. 203 S 


WASHINGTON 
1306 F St. N.W 


CHICAGO. 
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10c - Judge’s Library 10c 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


At the Club among the boys Vel- 
vet creates good fellowship. It's 
a rattling good smoke. It's as 
smooth as its name. Smooth in 
smoking—smooth in taste and it 
burns smoothly. Velvet is Burley 


tobacco.—the choicest leaves of each plant. 
Cured so perlectly and made so skillfully 
that there isn't a semblance of a tongue burn 
in it. Velvet is different from other tobacco 
because everything about it tells of quality, 
That's the reason. It's the kind of tobacco 
that makes you sit up and take notice. 
When you go to your dealer—be sure—insist 
upon getting Velvet, 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, Iil. 


dn a neat metal can 


10 cents 


At your dealer's, or of 
he is sold out, send us 
the roc. We'll send 
you a can to any ada- 
dress inthe U.S.A. 

































Rémoh Gems 


Pen, NotIimitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric furnace—a 
marvelously reconstructed 
gem. Looks like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond-—brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filing, 
fire and acid like a aia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 
or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass— will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it's free 
for the asking. Address— 


Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway 
St. Louis, Mo. & 
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How To Make Gasoline Fumes Useful. 


By GRACE McKINSTRY. 


There is good in evervthing. Gasoline fumes emitted 
by automobiles are driving the mosquitoes from New 
Jetsey.—News item. 


ITTLE drops of water, 
Little grains of sand 
Make the mighty ocean 
And the pleasant land; 
And the littie fumelets 
Of some swift ma- 
chine 
Drive the mighty 
skeeters 
From the gasoline. 
Yet if these mosquitoes 
Some day cease to hatch, 
Can we keep New Jersey 
Really up to scratch? 







Business System in the Home. 
66 Y HUSBAND amuses me,”’ says 
the hostess, ‘‘by the excuses 
he has for being detained down town of 
evenings. Sometimes I can almost hear 
his brain working out an excuse as he 
tiptoes up the stairs.”’ 
‘* My husband,’’ says the caller, ‘‘is 
different. 
you know, and some ‘time ago he wrote 


He is a very systematic man, 


out a list of various excuses and num- 
bered them. Now, when he comes in he 
just calls up the stairs, ‘Number four,’ 
or ‘Number twenty,’ or whatever the 


number may be.”’ 


Clancy O'Toole was seen on the Avenue yesterday driving his big gasoline wagon. 
hundred gallcns he can go all day on two pints. 





ode INNIT has a graceful car- 


riage.’’ 


**Can’t she afford an auto?’’ 


A 





REBECCA AT THE OIL WELL. 


N AUTO in the barn is worth two 
jacked up on a country road. 











GASOLINE GOSSIP. 





Gasoline Wagon Jolts. 
By VANCE C. CRISS. 
O BE taken to the police station in a 
gasoline patrol wagon doesn’t make 
the ride any more agreeable. 

The man who drives a gasoline wagon 
loses all the pleasure of cracking the 
whip. 

Just because a gasoline wagon is 
forty-horse-power is no sign that a good 
team can’t pull it out of the mud. 

The driver of a gasoline wagon never 
loses the pleasure of an evening out for 
fear he hasn’t watered the horses. 

If the ‘‘water’’ wagon is driven by 
gasoline, you’ll have to find some excuse 
other than getting down to pick up the 
whip. 

Modern Pyramids. 
HE PYRAMIDS of ancient days 
Were built of flinty blocks, 
But modern builders much prefer 
A different kind of ‘‘rocks’’: 
$ $ $ 
$$$ $$$ $$$ 
S$$$3$$_ S$$$$$$ S$SHH$S 


Clancy says that although it has a capacity of five 















Motor Medley. 


By LIDA KECK WIGGINS 


HICH shall it be?’’ 
W I looked at John, John 
looked at me, 
Above old Dobbin’s shaggy head; 
Then each unto the other said, 
**T love the horse, but better far, 
I fear, I love a motor car!”’ 


The New Order. 

Crawford—‘‘Don’t you think 
it a shame that the boys in school 
are taught such fads as cooking 
and sewing?’’ 

Crabshaw—‘‘It looks to me 
like a wise provision for the fu- 
ture. With the women going in 
for politics, the men of the next 
generation will have to do the 
housework.’’ 


The Styles. 
Stella—‘‘Did she cut off her 
nose to spite her face?’’ 
Bella—‘‘Yes; but it wasn’t 
successful, because her hat cov- 
ered it, anyway.’”’ 


How To Do It. 
Neighbor—‘‘Will you lend me 
your snow shovel?’’ 
Next neighbor—‘‘Yes, if you 
will shovel off my walk first.’’ 


The Proof. 


ARY had a little lamb 
Where’s the chance to 
doubt it? : . 
IN ORDER TO ECONOMIZE SPJINKS LIVES IN HIS GARAGE. 


Forty-seven thousand bards 
Seribble still about it! Oh, no, there is nothing wrong with the machine. He is looking for his collar button. 





Proverbs of a Young Auto Driver. 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER 
Slee gasoline wagon is flightier than 
the horse wagon. 

A tirade of hot words is a sign that 
tire aid is needed. 

A little high speed now and then for 
tests is relished by the man who makes 
arrests. 

A man is apt to feel that he is not 
getting enough for the dollar that is 
going from him when he buys a new 
machine, and that he is giving up too 
much for the dollar that is coming to him 
when he sells it second-hand. 

A word from the wise constable to the 
otherwise chauffeur is not always suffi- 
cient. 

That the automobile has come to stay 

INFORMATION is often provoking to the man who wants 


** May I ask you where this road leads to?’’ it to go. 
** To be sure ye can.”’ A slip of the tongue often follows a 


** Well, where ?”’ 


‘* Hanged if I know. I'm a stranger ‘round here.”’ slip of the tire. 








Wear and Tear. 
By JOE CONE. 

H® SET around in Stokes’s store, 

Until it seemed he must be sore; 
An’, yit, he allus seemed to talk 
How hard it wuz fur him to walk, 
An’ often he wuz heard to say 
How awful much he hed to pay 
Fur shoes an’ rubbers, while he cust 
The leather an’ the rubber trust. 
‘It does beat all,’’ he says to Stokes, 
‘‘How much it is a-costin’ folks 
To shoe their feet! Ef this keeps on, 
I’ll be a bankrupt soon, I swon!’’ 
Then Stokes, he says, ‘‘ Thet may be true. 
I wouldn’t fret, ef I wuz you, 
About the price uv shoes,’’ says he. 
**The price uv cloth would worry me.”’ 
An’ then he ast Stokes what he meant, 
An’ Stokes says to the idle gent, 
‘*You wear your trousers on the seat 
More than the shoes upon your feet!’’ 
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“It’s an outrage, Maria! 
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NO USE FOR STEAMER’S 





How To Find Motor News. 
Subscriber (who has just bought a car) 
—*‘Say, what’s the matter with this 
sheet of yours? Why don’t you print 
some real live automobile news—some- 

thing that people are interested in?’’ 
Editor—‘‘Why don’t you read the 
paper and find it? Here it is, right at 
the top of the seventh page—‘ Mortgages 
and Failures of Yesterday.’’ 


’ 


The Lure of the Ad. 


UTOMOBILE ads. remind us 
Each machine’s by far the best, 
But the one that we purchase 
Breaks down quicker than the rest. 


THE REFLECTION OF MR. SKUNK. 


One can hardly stand it to walk on the streets nowadays because of the rank smell from these automobiles.’’ 


SEARCHLIGHT. 
** Out, d spot (light)! Out, I say!’’—Macbeth. 

































Evidently Faulty. 
66 HERE’S something wrong about 
that new car you sold me,’’ says 

the man with the exuberant ears to the 
automobile agent. 

‘‘How’s that ?’’ asks the agent. 

*‘T drove it two hundred miles yester- 
day and didn’t have any trouble at all 
with it.’’ 


COOK, whose last name was Babbit, 
Read how to make pie out of rab- 
bit. 
Mix salt, lard, and flour, 
Then bake for an hour— 
But first you must go catch your rabbit. 
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A LA CARNEGIE—“‘JUST LAUGH.” 
Frightened motorist (who has run into pedestrian) —‘‘ What are you laughing at? You blamed fool, I might have killed you!'’ 
Pedestrian—** I know it, mister. But oh, gee’ m-mister, if you could a-seen your face when you hit me!’’ 


A Hobble Yell. Modern Strategy. A Little Werse. 
CVuer end Wultestey gitte please expe? HE BURGLAR has climbed into the | NEVER saw a suffragette, 
OBBLE, hobble! trip, house through a rear window, and I never hope to see one; 
trip! swish! bing! ab! to his surprise when he reaches the par- But I can tell you, anyhow, 
Oh, thou hobble skirt get- _ node en ~~ a I’d rather see than be one. 
lor he hears low voices in the hall. 


ting on a car! 
Rip, rip! split! tear! step- **Girl and her beau tellin’ each other 


ped too far! good-night,’’ he thinks. 
Hobble skirt, hobble skirt! ; , . 
- ; He waits and waits and waits. 
siss! boom! ’rah! . : 
They keep on saying good-night. 


Maxims of the Maxim Man. Finally he slips up the stairs and 
T IS all right to give a kiss clears his throat harshly. 
for a blow, but as far as “Good-night, darling,” whispers the 
some pugilists are concerned girl. “Papa is so peevish.” 
we'd prefer the blow to hav- The front door then 
ing them kiss us. closes, the girl goes up 
You never miss the water stairs, and the cracks- 
till the well runs dry, and man hums 8 merry —- 
some people don’t miss it even then if as he goes about his 
there is anything else to drink within 
reach. 
The trouble with a good many children Alkali Ike—‘‘They 
is not that they haven’t been broughtup _have just taken Roaring 
properly, but that they haven’t been Bill to the hospital.”’ 
taken down sufficiently. Pistol Pete—‘*What 
The character of the gate to the fu- happened to him?’’ — 
ture life that we shall pass through at Alkali Ike—‘‘ He tried THE LIMITED MALE 
the ultimate hour depends somewhat to break up a suffragist ‘* T see that young Rakely is not living so fast as he used to."’ 
upon the gait we strike while here. meeting.”’ ‘* Not since his wife put a speedometer on his spending money.”’ 


Dpwssheoenny comes to him who 
telephones. 


work. 











IT MIGHT HAPPEN IN NEW YORK. 
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When he woke up next morning. 


A Straight Jab. An Irresponsible Verselet. 


‘ weet are you Dedicated to Mr. and Mrs. William Faversham. 
doing?” he “= HEARD of married ladies who 
with mournful lamentation 


asks, seeing her in Rehearse their husbands’ backwardness 


deep thought when he in loving demonstration: 
tells her that he is go- ‘‘He does not kiss me good-by now; he 
ing. ‘‘Are you count- leaves the breakfast table 


And hikes it to the subway just as fast 


ing the days until you as he is able.’’ 


see me again?’’ 
‘‘No,’”’ she answers, ‘‘He never puts a loving arm about my 
with a sweetly cold waist so taper, ; 
inflection that wlanaes But every evening, stodgily, he catnaps 
Bettie o’er his paper.”’ 


through and through These be the things that wives relate, 








him. ‘‘I am counting with anger fierce and fell; 
the days since you But here’s a little story I’m a-going for 
to tell: 





were here last.”’ 
For, oh, there is a married man who is 
Also Runs Down. a reg’lar model— 
CERTAIN father Once every day he hugs his wife! And 
he’s no mollycoddle! 
He is an actor, starring in a drama on 





was advising his 


son, who was way- Broadway 
ward, to settle down And his wife’s his leading lady and his 
and be like the clock sweetheart in the play; 


And she can never, never say that he is 
cold and horrid, 
For every one can see that his embraces 


that plods steadily 
along. The son, how- 


ie ae 


ever, informed him are—well—torrid! 
that even the clock MOREOVER 
gets fast. He hugs her twice on Saturday, 


Because they play a matinee! Ss. x. U. 





HAT is a ‘phone FOOL and his auto are soon in need 


THE COMING FOOL. 
The fellow who rocks the airship. without a number? of repairs. 








Motor Notes. 


By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 


HERE does the motor- 


ists’ 
is the 
vanced 


a little extract 


tomobile 
tion. 


from a motor 


account that we wot of: 


One dun, or done, cow, put out 
of business in Connecticut. . 

Damage to one cargo of scram- 
bled eggs in a Maine farm 
wagon 

Cost of collision with one yel- 
low dog in New Jersey 

Hind wheel of a milk wagon 
and estimated value of six 
cans of milk 

Various sheriffs on ideal tour 
through New England, at $10 
per day 

Expense incident to colliding 


Use of four-horse team on back- 
country pike in Pennsylvania 

Hire of ten men and derrick in 
a freshly irrigated section of 
Maine 

Various subscriptions to support 
of New England judiciary... 

Sundry ‘‘square’’ deals designed 
to placate inquisitive police. 

Miscellaneous poultry gathered 
en route, at 50 cents a head 

First aid to the injured 

One coon cat, at 50 cents per 
life, acquired at wholesale. . 


POINTED REPLY. 


money 
query 
by 


or 


go. 
ad- 


a con- 


tributor to an au- 


publica- 


Well, here is 


expense 


$ 44. 


** | wonder where that hat came from ?’’ 


** Looks like the Five Points to me.’’ 











A LAY REASON. 
Judge—*' For what reason do you want to divorce this woman, Mr. Shanghai ?’’ 
Mr. Shanghai—‘* Why, she does nothing but lay around from one day to another, 
Judge, and never at home at that!’’ 


We trust that this little resume will 
prove of assistance to the gentleman 
who seeks an answer to the above query 
and that the itemization of the state- 
ment may help him to reduce the high 
cost of motoring by advising him of 
some of the pitfalls which he may avoid 
by a greater concentration of mind upon 
the work of driving his car. 

We are glad to note, in a recent arti- 
cle on the subject of ‘‘The Absorption of 
Spring Oscillations,’’ that, with a sus- 
pension in which absorbers are absent, 
the normal force of the strain called into 
play is only W(1 -i=4) (1 —f). We 
had been of the opinion, from a cursory 
view of the situation, that it sometimes 
ran as high as D—N raised to the nth 
hully gol 

G rammit. 


power on the basis of 


The new discovery relieves the strain 
very materially. 

It was an amateur motor editor who 
informed one of his correspondents that 
the short circuit was obviously the main 
cause of his car’s having turned turtle, 
because, said he, if the circuit hadn’t 
fallen short, the somersault would have 
been complete and the car would have 
landed right side up with care. We un- 
derstand that the gentleman has since 
been transferred from the motor depart- 


ment of his paper and now has charge of 
the columns having to do with new ways 
of making jelly jell and telling authors 
how to take the ink stains out of their 
last season’s manuscripts. 

Bildad writes us that, while his chauf- 
feur completely understands his car and 
is in every respect a sober, civil, and in- 
dustrious person, ‘‘there seems to be 
nothing under heaven that I can do to 
keep him from rubbering while on the 
road. Can you recommend any course 
of action to cure him of this?’’ Yes, 
Bildad, we can. The natural function 
of rubber is resilience, and the next 
time you catch him at it, stop the car at 
once and see how high you can bounce 
him. A systematic course of treatment 
of this nature, applied particularly in 
the regions of the neck, has served to 
cure some of the most persistent cases 
of what is known as ‘‘cranial elasticity.’’ 

We have been a constant 
reader if there is anything known to us 
that will keep his car from tossing him 
two or three feet up in the air every 
time he rides over a thank-you-marm on 
the country roads at even a moderate 
rate of speed. There are two pretty 
sure remedies for this annoying experi- 
ence. One of these is to cover the cush- 
ions of your car with a good, stiff solu- 
tion of carpenter’s glue before you sit 


asked by 
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AFTER THE ARGUMENT. 
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** Paw wants a bottle o’ liniment and maw wants a bottle 0’ china cement right away.”’ 


** All right, 


sonny. 


What ’s wrong ?”’ 


‘ Maw hit paw with the sugar bowl.’’ 


down upon them and not to start upon 
your trip until this has thoroughly dried 
between yourself and the cushion. If 
the cushions are screwed down and your 
own garments are made of good, strong, 
durable material, there is no reason why 
you should rise more than an inch at the 
moment of the impact with the zenith 
of the protuberance. The other course 


is perhaps less convenient, but it is 


equally sure, and consists in stopping 


" "a 
therm 
} | 

\ 


‘ 


YOU 





ing that can be done for him. 


your car whenever you are approaching 
a thank-you-marm and carefully remov- 
ing the rubber tires and the springs of 
your motor and leaving them off until 
you have passed the offending obstruc- 
tion. Of course if constant reader is 
one of these persons who are by nature 
full of bounce themselves, there is noth- 
Our reply 
is based upon the presumption that the 
trouble is entirely with the car itself. 





NEVER MISS THE GASOLINE TILL THE TANK RUNS DRY. 





The Newer Botany. 

By EDMUND VANCE COOKE. 

H, SWEET bucolic 
maid,’’ he cried, 

*“You whom the po- 
ets term ox- 
eyed, 

Although the term 

be hazy; 

Your hair is of that 
golden hue 

The daisy’s heart 
owns, so must you 

Be called an ox-eyed daisy !”’ 








‘*Excuse me, youth,’’ the maid replied. 
‘*But do you praise me or deride? 
Your words, indeed, are hazy. 
For let me tell you plainly, sir, 
I am that which I am, a per— 
A--well, peroxide daisy.”’ 


They Were Not Mates. 
HE MOTHER of Bessie had in- 
structed her to get a pair of clean 
stockings for her father. The child re- 
turned in a moment with two of a differ- 
ent kind—one black and the other red. 
‘*Here’s some, mamma,”’ she said; 
‘‘but they isn’t twins.’’ 


And Man Is the Hookworm. 


AN MAY live without friends, 
Man may live without books; 
But woman can’t live without 
Dresses and hooks. 


A LOT of society talk goes in one 
phone and out the other. 
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AM exceedingly fond 
rid- 
ing, not 
able to own a car of 
Zuee, 


does not 


of automobile 
but I am 





my own. 
1 \ | however, 
Sh He | interfere with my 
pleasure. Many of 

my friends own automobiles, and I have 
found that by judiciously turning the 
conversation to the subject of automo- 


biles when I meet an owner, and by 





A SLIGHT MISTAKE. 


Man—‘‘ What have you been doing ?’’ 
Maid—*‘ Oiling the cylinder.”’ 
Man—‘‘ Nonsense! It was my ear.’’ 


praising the particular make of car 
owned by that particular friend, I receive 
an invitation to ride in thecar. In this 
manner I secure all the pleasure of auto- 
mobiling with none of the expense. 

I had grown so accustomed to the en- 


IN y YTAVOS TASTE 


-By ELLIs 


ay 


thusiastic praises heaped on his especial 
kind of car by each owner—brags about 
its speed, endurance, hill-climbing abil- 
ity, comfort, and low maintenance cost— 
that when I heard that Morley was a car 
owner I felt that I knew exactly how to 
approach him in order to’secure a suc- 
cession of rides in his automobile for 
myself and my family. 

I had not seen Morley for six or eight 
months when one morning I met him in 
the train. The 
vacant, so I walked down the aisle and 


seat beside him was 


clapped my hand on his back in a friendly 
manner. Instantly his face turned as 

white as a sheet and he began to trem- 
ble like a leaf. 

‘*Nothing of the sort!’’ he exclaimed 
hastily. ‘‘I know how fast this car can 
go, and I tell you it was not exceeding 
I’ll go to the police 
station with you, but’’—— 

Then he saw my face and he drew 
himself together with a jerk, but the 
sweat was pouring from his face. I ig- 
nored this and dropped into the seat be- 
side him. 

‘*Hello, you old motor fiend!’’ I said 
pleasantly. ‘‘How’s your family?”’ 

He looked at me and twisted his fin- 
gers together nervously. 

‘*Fine, fine!’’ he said, with forced at- 
‘‘Fifteen dollars fine or thirty 
days in’’—-— 


the speed limit! 


tention. 





BORN TO THE PURPLE. 


“Sh, Mamie, pipe de member of de royalty.’’ 


** What ?’’ 


“* Yes, he was hatched from an incubator that won first prize at the county fair.’’ 








I laughed heartily, but Morley only 
stared at me, wild-eyed. 

‘‘Hear you have a car now, 
‘You are the lucky beggar!’’ 

*‘Yes, yes! Lucky!’’ he said. ‘‘I had 
it right in my pocket—my whole roll 
of bills. Thirty dollars and costs’’—— 


”’ I said. 
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A GOOD CAUSE. 


““ Why didn’t you answer my letter about 
the money you owe me ?”’ 
“* "Cause you didn’t inclose a stamp.’’ 


I ignored this. 
quite himself. 

‘‘What is your car?’’ I asked, with 
assumed interest. 

‘It’s an outrage, that’s what it is!’’ 
said Morley hotly. ‘‘It’s a condemned 
outrage, your honor! Twenty dollars! 
And I was not going four miles an hour 
when’’—— 

‘*An Outrage, hey?’’ I said. 
the makes I have not heard of. 
car?’’ 

**Speed?’’ said Morley. ‘‘Speed, your 
honor? Why, judge, all I ask is that 
you come out and ride with me in the 
ear. You’ll see for yourself that it can’t 
go ten miles an hour. I don’t mind pay- 
ing the fine, your honor; but’’—— 

‘‘Come now, Morley!’’ I said. ‘‘Pull 
yourself together, man! This won’t do! 
Be rational! What did your car cost?’’ 


I saw Morley was not 


‘One of 
Speedy 













































TYPOGRAPHICAL EXPRESSION—‘“‘ LOCKING THE FORM.”’ 


Morley gazed into my eyes, but I could 
see that he was far, far away. 

‘Costs? Costs?’’ he said gropingly. 

‘*What did the car cost?’’ I repeated. 

‘‘Fifteen dollars and costs,’’ said 
Morley, ‘‘or thirty days in’’ 

“Big car?’’ I asked. 

**Pig?’’ said Morley. ‘Pig? Only 
one pig. Eight chickens and one pig. 
A dollar apiece for the chickens and 
eight dollars for the’’—-— 

**Six cylinders?’’ I asked. 

‘‘No, sir!’’ shouted Morley angrily. 
**"No! Iadmit one pig and eight chick- 
ens, but I never ran over a cyl’’—— 

**Morley!’’ I remonstrated. 

**I won’t pay for them!”’ said Morley 
stubbornly. ‘‘They had no right to be 
on the road, I tell you! They were dead 
when I ran over them, anyway. I'll go 
to jail before I’ll pay for’’—— 

**Had the car long?’’ I asked. 

**Sixty days,’’ said Morley. 
days or fifteen dollars. It’s 
rage’’—— 

**You told me that,’’ I said. 
many does your car hold?’’ 

‘‘Twelve,’’ said Morley. 
jurors, but the third man in the second 
row is prejudiced. =» 


**Sixty 
an out- 


**How 
‘*Twelve 


I challenge him! 
**What is your wheel base?’’ I asked. 
**Ten miles,’’ said Morley. ‘‘Not over 

ten miles, and I’ll swear to that, judge. 
**Is it gasoline or electric?”’ 
Morley jumped out of the seat. 

face was paler than ever. 
**Electric chair?’’ he cried. 
no! It was justifiable homicide, judge! 

I blew the horn, but he would not get 

out of the road.”’ 

‘Look here, Morley,’’ I said. 


” 


His 


**No, no, 


‘*Have 


you run over a man?’’ 


**No!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘I only passed 
across him. He lay down and glided 
under the wheels, your honor.”’ 

I saw that I could do nothing with 
him. He was too far gone. He had 
been fined too often, and it had gone to 
his head. It was no use talking auto- 
mobile to Morley. It only stirred up his 
mania. So I changed the subject. 

‘*This is a fine day,’’ I said. 

Morley looked at me with blank eyes. 
His hand slipped toward his pocket, 
into it, and 
came out with a 
large, fat roll of 
greenbacks. 

“This is the 
day?’’ he said maun- 
He peeled 
bills 


glided 


fine 


deringly. 
four or five 
from the outside of 
his roll and handed 
them to me. ‘Will 
-will that pay the 
fine?’’ he asked. 
“Oh, keep your 
Keep your 
money!” I 
**I’m not a judge.’’ 
‘‘Aren’t you a 
judge?’’ asked Mor- 
ley, trembling with 
joy. He took back 
all the money but one 
five-dollar bill, which 
he held toward me. 
‘*Will this square 
it, constable?’’ he 
asked pleadingly. 
**T’m not a consta- 


money ! 
said. 


ble,’’ I said. 
With trembling 


First burglar 


fingers Morley put the five in his pocket 
and fished out a dollar bill. 
‘‘Will this pay for your chicken?’’ he 
asked meekly. 
I explained that I was not a farmer 
and that he had not killed any chicken 
For a while Morley sat in deep 
Then suddenly he smiled. 
I know!”’ he cried. ‘‘I know 
You are the repair shop 


of mine. 
thought. 
**Oh, 
who you are! 
man!’’ 
And he handed me his whole roll! 





THE EASIER WAY. 


First burglar-—“ Stung !"’ 
Second burglar—‘‘ This job was cleaned up on the inside.’’ 


“We 'll have to start a bank ourselves old pal 


The thing is done differently now.”’ 














** T don’t know 


At Her Feet. 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT 
T WAS a beautiful act- 
0-ress 
Who wrote to a dis- 
tant friend, 
With only a minute, as 
you might guess, 
In writing a note to 
spend. 





She took the city directory 


Ve As a perch for her little 
shoes, 
And wrote in her scrambled 
chirography 


Her budget of breathless news. 


“I’m making a hit,’’ she told her friend, 
‘*A hit that cannot be beat. 

The run of the show will never end— 
The whole town is at my feet.”’ 


Profitable Paper. 


6¢"P’HERE’S a man,”’ says our friend, 
‘‘who has made a fortune selling 
cardboard.”’ 

‘**‘Who? That man over there?’’ we 
ask. ‘*‘Why, that’s Glookoaze, the 
candy maker!”’ 

“Sure! Doesn’t he sell you the card- 
board box and a lot of cardboard parti- 
tions to make the candy look neat, for 


9, 


eighty cents a pound? 











GOING SOME. 


Friend—‘‘ What 's the speed capacity of your machine !’’ 
Fiend 


The other day I passed a cabbage patch and an onion field a mile apart so fast that they looked like a dish of cold slaw.’ 


A Fighting Chance. 
Tt ADVANCED English class had 
reading ‘‘The 
and had reached the 
dramatic line where it said, ‘‘A plashy 


been Legend of 


Sleepy Hollow,”’ 


tramp caught the sensitive ear of Icha- 
bod.”’ 

**Put it into your own words,’’ asked 
the teacher of a promising-looking stu- 
dent. 

‘*Why,”’ he **the 
dirty tramp got a hold of his sore ear.’’ 


replied promptly, 


Very Much Not. 


66 E KIND to all dumb animals’’— 
a creed 

To which we all would fain subscribe, 
indeed. 

But cats that how! at night on our back 
fence 

Are not dumb animals. 
tense! 


That’s all pre- 


Feminine Consideration. 
ae HY!’’ exclaims the early guest. 
‘‘There are no spades in these 
decks you have arranged for bridge!”’ 
da ‘*Mrs. 
Gumphum’s husband began life as a sec- 


smiles the hostess. 


tion man, you know—and I thought I 
would have nothing to remind her of 
their early days.”’ 








The Latest Song. 
sad artsy may I go aeroplane?’’ 
**Yes, my darling Mary. 
Tie yourself to an anchor chain, 
And don’t go near the airy.’’ 
| adel people are willing to catch a 
cold from kissing if they can only 
kiss the right one. 
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OUT OF SIGHT. 


Tourist—‘‘ Hang the luck! Climbed up here 
two thousand feet, and can’t see a thing.’’ 
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By HOMER CROY. 


SOSS, EUGENE N.—It reads just 
like Horatio Alger, Jr. Leaving 
his copper-toed boots and~ his 
father’s Vermont farm at an early 
age, our hero came to Boston and 
found work in a boiler factory. 
Now he is Governor of Massachu- 
setts. Of course he now owns the 
boiler works, has an auto, and says, 

’Gene Foss is a self- 


**I presume. 

made man, blown in the bottle and 

guaranteed under the pure politi- 
cians act. Although in early life he wore a hemp shirt and 
polished his shoes on Sunday with the stove blacking, he now 
makes quite a stir in Washington—his fans ventilate the 
capitol. He is now fair, fat, and six feet, and vice-presi- 
dent of the Anti-Cigarette League. He is now director of 
some thirty-odd corporations and says ‘‘supper’’ right out 
plain. His favorite books are his scrapbooks; he has six- 
teen of them, all about himself, and here’s betting this will 
be in the seventeenth by the end of the week! His 
scutcheon is remarkably clean for a politician’s, in spite of 
the fact that he is a director of the Brooklyn Rapid Transit 
and has had his picture taken with one foot on the running 
board of his automobile. With all that, being Governor has 
its drawbacks. Recently, when Mrs. Elizabeth White, sec- 
retary of the Anti-Cigarette League, before he knew of the 
honor that had been thrust upon him, unexpectedly called on 
him, he barely had time to 


exclaimed the Governor, fidgeting. ‘‘I’m awfully busy to- 
day—awfully. You come in to-morrow—lI’ll be in a better 
position to stamp then!’’ 


,\DISON, THOMAS A.—Edison’s early 

WS days were spent in Milan, O., where 

he made faces at the moon, cried for 

the lightning, and asked questions. 

He could press his nose against the 

window, put his hands in his pockets, 

and ask more questions than a bride 

on a honeymoon trip to Niagara. 

He was the human question mark, 

and his first teacher turned gray in 

three months and married a veter- 

inary surgeon who played the cornet. 

During the Civil War young Edison was a news butcher on a 
train running out of Port Huron to Detroit. The trip took 
fourteen hours a day, but the worst trouble was that the 
train always came back. He sold papers, books, vegetables, 
butter, berries, candy, tobacco, and nearly everything else 
found in a department store, asked questions, and worked in 
his own laboratory in the baggage car. Once, as the train 
lurched, a stick of phosphorus was thrown to the floor, tak- 
ing fire. The conductor threw all his chemicals and appara- 
tus off the car, boxed the boy’s ears, and dropped him at the 
next station. The box on his ears made him deaf for life. 
Edison has taken out 900 patents in the United States, 1,239 
in foreign countries, and 
wears a dress shirt in his 





conceal his cigarette in an 
ash tray. ‘‘I have come to 
you, as our vice-president, 
to get you to help put down 
the evil that is fast under- 
mining the youth and men of 
our republic,’’ she announc- 
ed. ‘‘Um-mm—yes,’’ said 
the Governor, anxiously ey- 
ing a wreath of smoke curl- 
ing tranquilly up from the 
tray. ‘‘Would you believe 
it?’’ continued the secretary. 
‘*Some men of prominence 
have actually declined their 
co-operation, so we must de- 
pend on you to help stamp 
out this sordid and gnawing 


“ART IS 
vice.’” ‘“‘Is it possible!’’ His wife—*‘ Do hurry up your still-life, papa, the children are hungry.’’ 


workshop. His hobby is 
work, and he has never in- 
vented as good a storage bat- 
tery as he himself is. His 
industries in Orange, N. J., 
give employment to many 
people, but he is the only one 
who rings up on the time 
clock Saturday afternoons. 
On his birthday he works 
nineteen hours instead of the 
usual eighteen and wears a 
carnation in his buttonhole. 
Otherwise he couldn’t tell it 
from any other day. Next 
year he promises to make a 
LONG.” real celebration of it by 
putting on two carnations. 
















SALESMEN WANTED 


Trained Salesmen earn from _ $1,200.00 to 
$10,000.00 a year, and expenses. Hundreds of 
good positions now open. No experience needed 
to get one ofthem. We will assist you to secure 
a position where you can get Practical Experi- 
ence as a Salesman and earn $100 a month or 
more while you are learning. Write to-day for 
our free book “A Knight of the Grip,’’ list 
of good openings, and testimonials from hun- 
dreds of men recently placed in good positions. 

Address nearest office, Dept. 213 


National Salesmen’s Training Association 
L Chicago New York Kansas City Seattle New Orleans 











A Domestic Serial. 

Mrs. Littletown—‘‘This magazine 
looks rather the worse for wear.”’ 

Mrs. Neartown—‘‘ Yes; it’s the one I 
sometimes lend to the servant on Sun- 
days.”’ 

Mrs. Littletown—‘‘Doesn’t she get 
tired of always reading the same one?’’ 

Mrs. Neartown—‘Oh, no. You see, 
it’s the same book, but it’s always a 
different servant.’’—Suburban Life. 


Old Creditors. 

I took the road to yesterday, 
And met a pack 

Of people I had failed to pay, 
Who ran me back. 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


No Sketch Block. 


Son—‘‘ Father, I’ve decided to become 
an artist. ge 





Have you any objection? 
Father —‘‘No, provided you don’t draw 
on me.’’—Pencil and Brush. 


Honest Confession 
A DOCTOR’S TALK ON FOOD. 


There are no fairer set of men on 
earth than the doctors, and when they 
find they have been in error they are 
usually apt to make honest and manly 
admission of the fact. 

A case in point is that of a practi- 
tioner, one of the good old school, who 
lives in Texas. His plain, unvarnished 
tale needs no dressing up: 

“I had always had an intense preju- 
dice, which I can now see was unwar- 
rantable and unreasonable, against all 
muchly advertised foods. Hence, I 
never read a line of the many ‘ads’ of 
Grape-Nuts, nor tested the food till last 
winter. 

“While in Corpus Christi for my 
health, and visiting my youngest son, 
who has four of the ruddiest, healthiest 
little boys I ever saw, I ate my first dish 
of Grape-Nuts food for supper with my 
little grandsons. 

“T became exceedingly fond of it and 
have eaten a package of it every week 
since, and find it a delicious, refreshing 
and strengthening food, leaving no ill 
effects whatever, causing no eructations 
(with which I was formerly much trou- 
bled), no sense of fullness, nausea, nor 
distress of stomach in any way. 

“There is no other food that agrees 
with me so well or sits as lightly or 
pleasantly upon my stomach as this does. 

“I am stronger and more active since 
I began the use of Grape-Nuts than I 
have been for 10 years, and am no longer 
troubled with nausea and indigestion.”’ 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Look in packages for the famous little 
book, ‘‘The Road to Wellville.’’ 

“‘There’s a Reason.”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 






































THE HAREM SKIRT AS WORN BY MAY 
BOLEY IN “THE BALKAN PRINCESS” 
AT THE CASINO THEATER. 


Verses to the Harem Skirt. 
By MINNA IRVING. 

If woman wears the harem skirt, 
As she is bound to do, 

That dream of Oriental style 
So trouser-like to view, 

I wonder will she, when it rains, 
Turn up the bottoms too. 


If woman wears the harem skirt, 
Dame Fashion’s last decree, 
As nearly like a pair of pants 
As anything can be, 
It ought to rise in favor like 
A bunch of July rockets, 
For she at last has no excuse 
To be deprived of pockets. 


A New Variety. 


A prominent politician in the middle 
West gave a banquet to a score or so of 
his neighbors, and, as he lived in a 
‘‘dry’’ State and wanted some way to 
serve wine at the dinner, he had some 
trouble figuring out ascheme; but when 
the watermelon was brought on, it was 
found it had been plugged and filled with 
champagne. ‘‘And, do you know,’’ said 
one of the guests, ‘‘I saw every farmer 
there slipping some watermelon seeds 
into his pocket!’’—Milwaukee Free 
Press. 


A Chicago college professor has won 
an automobile in a guessing contest. 
We believe this is the first time a Chi- 
cago college professor has ever admitted 
that he was guessing.—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. it will be appreciated. 








the Same 
Old’ Whiskey 

keeps pace with the times 

by being as 

as it used to be 


Old 
Overholt Rye 


Dependably the 
same—always— 
mellow, rich, 
pure—a deli- 
ciousness never 
to be for- 
gotten 
Distilled 
and Bottled 


















Too Slow Rising. 


Sammy’s parents were trying to en- 
courage him to form a taste for solid 
reading. With this end in view, they 
induced him, by the promise of a sub- 
stantial reward, to read a certain num- 
ber of pages every day in Motley’s 
**Rise of the Dutch Republic.”’ 

He began it bravely and for several 
weeks stuck to his task without mur- 
muring. Then he began to lose interest 
in the book. Fora boy of his age this 
immortal work was rather heavy read- 
ing, and he asked if he might not be 
permitted to skip it every other day. 

‘‘What is the matter, Sammy?’’ asked 
his father. ‘‘Don’t you find it interest- 
ing?’’ 

‘*It’s kind o’ monotonous,’’ he an- 
Swered. 

‘**Then suppose you read just one page 
a day.’’ 

“No; I’m tired of readin’ about the 
rise of a republic. Let me try the ‘De- 
cline and Fall of the Roman Empire’ for 
a while.’’— Youth’s Companion, 


The Difference. 


Grad (reminiscently )}—‘‘A fellow be- 
fore marriage is generally a dude.’’ 

Senior (reflectively)—‘‘Yes; and af- 
ter marriage he’s sub-dued.’’—Prince- 
ton Tiger. 


WITH WITH 


Oysters 


WITH 


Chops 


WITH 


Lobsters 


WITH 


Crabs 


WITH 


Rarebit 




















































































Simply strain 
through 
cracked 


ice, and 


When others are of- 
fered, bh for the pur- 
pose of larger profits. 
Accept no substitute. 
féartind (pte 
Manhattan 
(whiskey base) 
are the most 
popular. At 
allg 
G.F. HEUBLEIN 
& BRO. 
Sole Prope. 


Hartford 
New York 
London 
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In February. 
First father—‘‘It must have cost you 


a lot to send your son to college.’ 
Second father—‘‘It did.’’ 
First father—-‘And what have you re- 

ceived in return?’’ 

Second father—‘My son.’’—Corneil 

Widow. 

Remember This. 


**How did the fatal accident in the ait 
omnibus happen to Dr. Jenks?’’ 

‘“‘He was used to stepping off the 
street car before it stopped, and tried it 
with the air ’bus.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


She Was Master. 
like 


Bacon—‘‘That sounds a master 
hand at the piano?’’ 
Egbert—‘‘It is. 


Yonkers Statesman. 


It’s my wife!’’— 


More Than Mere Superstition. 


She—‘‘They say that to scratch a 
match at the wrong end is a sure sign 
of disappointment. Do you believe it?’’ 

He—‘‘Certainly—if you expect it to 
ignite.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Knicker—‘What is a swimming 
hole?’’ 

Bocker—‘A body of water entirely 
surrounded by boys.’’—-Christian Regis- 
ter. 


Woe of Man. 


He cannot keep his bank book straight. 
No sooner does his pile grow fat, 
Than Easter swings the sword of fate 
And soaks it for an Easter hat! 
Then, when from Easter he appears 
To be recovering, I declare, 
His wife and _ daughters - 
dears !— 
Demand outfits of summer wear! 
So in the fall; then Christmas sings 
Its call for furs with might and main— 
And ere he’s paid for winter things, 
Here comes that Easter hat again! 
—Baltimore Evening Sun. 


precious 


Sized Up. 
A square deal is as broad as it is long. 
—Chicago News. 


AN EXCEPTIONAL OPPORTUNITY 


There is an Opportunity in the 
Tailoring Business to Make Money, 

You do not invest any money and 
you do not have to devote your en. 
tire time to the business. 


YOU CAN MAKE FROM $5 TO $10 A Day 
¥ We will give you confidential prices so that 
ou can get a suit at the wholesale price. 
We will furnish you with everything and 
co-operate with you in every way, and you 
will make the retail profits in your territory, 
We pay express charges on all orders. 
The Cosmopolitan introductory line of 
samples is the largest sent out by any tail- 
oring house and shows the largest samples. 
Our strictly made to measure clothes are 
sold at exceptionally low prices and Cosme. 
politan Clothes are guaranteed to fit. 
Write to-day for line of samples and 
full information with regard to this 
money-making proposition. A Postal 
Card wilido. Address 
THE COSMOPOLITAN TAILORING Co. 
109. 208-218 Van Buren Street, Chic 
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THE YOUTH AT THE CROSS ROADS. 
Her father—-‘‘ Look here, young man, you've been hanging about here long enough ; 


choose quickly 


! 





New York 





Two Good Things from Canada 


Gooderham and Worts Canadian Whiskey 
and Hudsons Bay Smoking Tobacco 


For Agencies and Territory write to 
Wakem & McLaughlin, (Inc. ) Distributors 


Chicago 








either my daughter’s hand or her father’s foot.”’ 


London Sketch. 


One Explanation. 
‘“‘Is it true your student lodger is 


studying astronomy ?’’ 
‘‘Well, I think he must be. He sleeps 
all day, but at night he is always out. 


—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Billie Burke, the actress, says that 
real blondes are scarce. This probably 
accounts for the number of “‘just as 
good’’ substitutes in the market.— 
Youngstown Telegram. 


“s In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















DEAFNESS CURED. 


«] have demonstrated that 
Deafness can be cured.”-— 
Dr. Guy Clifford Powell. | 


The secret of how to use the mysterious and invisible 
nature forces for the cure of Deafness and Head Noises 
has at last been discovered by the famous Physician- | 
Scientist, Dr. Guy Clifford Powell. Deafness and Head 
Noises disappear as if by magic under the use of this | 
new and wonderful discovery. He will send all who | 
suffer from Deafness and Head Noises full information | 
how they may be cured, absolutely free, no matter how | 
long they have been deaf, or what caused their deaf- 
ness. This marvelous Treatment is so simple, natural 
and certain that you will wonder why it was not dis- 
covered before. Investigators marvel at the quick re- 
sults. Any deaf person can have full information how | 
to be cured quickly and cured to stay cured at home 
without investing a cent. Write today to Dr. Guy 
Clifford Powell, 8077 Bank Building, Peoria, Ill., and get 
full information of this new and wonderful discovery, 
absolutely free. 





Changed. 
‘“‘Why, what are you crying for? 
‘‘Oh, my sweet Azori was lost a week 


’” 


ago!”’ 
‘‘Well, haven’t you heard anything of 
him?”’ 
“‘Yes, there he is. Some one has 


just returned him anonymously, but— 
stuffed !’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 
The Real Kind. 
A friend indeed is one who is never in 
need.—Boston Herald. 
At the Telephone. 


He—‘‘Is that you, darling?”’ 
She—‘*Yes. Who is _ that?’’—-Flie- 
gende Blaetter. 





A bottle of Abbott’s Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts., in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- | 
more, Md. 


Wags on Wags. 
I told my dachshund such a joke! 
I thought he did not see, 
But, ere five minutes had elapsed, 
He wagged his tail in glee! 
St. Nicholas. 





He wagged his tail so very hard, | 
In time it really broke, 
And now the dachshund don’t believe 
The thing was any joke. 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Tragic. 

Frost (gazing at new dwelling)—‘‘So 
this is your last house?’’ 

Builder (sadly )—‘‘ Yes; last, but not 
leased.’’—Smart Set. 

A More Frequent Caller. 

“Opportunity knocks at every man’s 
door.’”’ 

‘‘Importunity, however, knocks of- 
tener. Here comes another book agent.’’ 
—Pittsburgh Post. 

Would Look Funny. 

Yeast—‘*‘Wouldn’t it be funny to see 
a woman running for office?’ 

Crimsonbeak—‘‘It certainly would if 
she had on one of those hobble skirts. ”’ 
—Yonkers Statesman. 


Send copies by freight instead of mail, 
Subscribers will be able to make the 
brand of weather and the name of the 
month on the cover of the magazines 
agree.—-Wall Street Journal. 


| 
| 
Perhaps if magazines are forced to 





Favorite Fiction. 


‘Yes, I Mailed It on My Way Down- 
town, Maria.’’ 

‘‘With Sentiments of the Highest Es- 
teem, I Remain, as Ever.’’ 

‘‘I Cordially Recommend the 
to Your Favorable Consideration.’ 

‘“‘Yes, Mr. Sharpe, I Have Formed 
and Expressed an Opinion in This Case.”’ 

‘“‘No; That Story Is New to Me. Go 
Ahead and Tell It.’’ 

‘‘I’m Glad She Didn’t Invite Me to 
Her Party. I Should Have Had To Go.”’ 

‘“*Vote for Slodgers, the People’s 
Choice.”’ 

*“‘I Can’t Swim a Stroke, Mr. Ketch- 
ley. You’ll Have To Teach Me.”’ 

‘*Delicious California Peaches.’’ 

‘*Buckwheat Cakes with Maple Mo- 
lasses, Ten Cents.”’ 

‘“‘One Day after Date I Promise To 
Pay.”’ 

‘*You Will Find Our Prices the Cheap- 
est in the City.’”’ 

‘*And Now, My Friends, a Word in 
Conclusion.”’ 

“*Yes, I Had an Invitation to the 
Party, but Couldn’t Go.’’ ° 

‘‘Subscription Price, One Dollar a 


Searer 


, 


Year, Invariably in Advance.’’ 
‘“‘Dr. Justout, Physician and Sur- 
geon.”’ 


‘*Your Honor, All My Client Asks in 
This Case Is Justice.”’ 

‘‘Twenty Minutes for Refreshments.’ 
—Chicago Tribune. 


’ 


He Gets It Again. 
Mr. Sapleigh—‘‘I find it dooced hard 
to collect my thoughts, you know.”’ 
Miss Keen—‘‘ Father says it is always 
dificult to recover small amounts.”’ 
Boston Transcript. 


The Way He Paid. 


‘“‘Our terms of subscriptions are 
strictly in advance,’’ said the country 
editor. 


‘**But I ain’t got no vegetables ripe 
yet!’’ said the earnest farmer.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 

Sayings of Famous Women. 

**Girls, stand up for your rights—but 
not in astreet car!’’—Sylvia Pankhurst. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 

A Poor lilustration. 

Grigys—‘‘I am a great believer in the 
magic number seven. ‘Success’ has just 
seven letters, you will notice.’’ 

Briggs—‘‘And how about ‘failure’?’’ 
—Boston Transcript. 


A castle in the air looks good until 
you try to mortgage it.—Salt.Lake Herald. 
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HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


ABSOLUTELY PURE 


Ps) Os) 


The choicest product 
of the still. The 
American Gentleman’s 


Whiskey par excellence 
z 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
Wm. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


** 
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Pleaded Case on Merit. 


A man traveling westward on a 
through express, one day last week, left 
his seat in the crowded dining car just 
after he had ordered his luncheon. He 
went to get something he had forgotten 
in the Pullman. 

When he returned, in spite of the fact 
that he left a magazine on the chair in 
the diner, he found a handsomely dressed 
woman in his place. He protested with 
all the politeness he could muster, but 
the woman turned on him with flashing 
eyes. 

**Sir,’’ she remarked haughtily, ‘‘do 
you know that I am one of the directors’ 
wives?’’ 

‘*My dear madam,’’ he responded, ‘‘if 
you were the director’s only wife I 
should still ask for my chair.’’—Phila- 
delphia Times. 

Wise. 

If a man knew as much about his busi- 
ness as his wife does about their refrig- 
erator, he’d be a big success.—St. Paul 
Dispatch. 


WATERPROOF 


; Challenge Waterproof Collars equal linen 
in style and fit—they are far better than linen in service and com- 
fort: can be cleaned with a damp cloth. 

The perfect dull linen finish is an exclusive patented feature not approached 


in any other waterproof collar. 

in service and appearance. 
At your dealers— Collars 2s¢, 
Our new  Slip-Easy"’ 


Cuffs 50¢, 
finish makes tie slide easily. 


We guarantee every collar to give satisfaction 


or sent by mail by us on receipt of price. 


Write for our latest style book. 


THE ARLINGTON COMPANY, Dept. “P” 


Established 1883 
i 65 Bedford St 
o. Tth St 


725-727 Broadway, New York 
Chicago, 161 Market St 
Detroit, 117 Jefferson Ave 


St. Louis, 505 
Philade!phia, 


900 Chestnut St. San Francisco, 718 Mission St. 


Toronto 





58-64 Fraser Ave 


in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








The Climax 
f 


Epicurean Enjoyment 


LIQUEUR 


Peles Giarliex 


GREEN AND YELLOW— 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 




















A Big Show. 


There’ll be a crowd 
In London town 

To see King George 
Put on his crown. 
-Birmingham Age-Herald. 


But, as for me, 
I’d rather pay 
To see John D. 
Don his toupe. 
-Youngstown Telegram. 





CAMBRIDGE 25 


in boxes of ten 


AMBASSADOR 35 


the after-dinner size 


—_ OP eas 


Incomparable! Each a 
temptation for another 


In Cork and Plain Tips 
**The Little 





JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 


HAZEL DAWN, IN “ THE PINK LADY.” 
And your play is well filled with laughter, 
And the cares that cloud the day 
Shall roll themselves in the curtain 
As they silently go away. 


, The Surest Place. 


Speaker (warming to his subject)— 
‘‘What we want is men with convic- 
tions, and where shall we find them?’’ 

Voice—‘‘In jail, guvnor!’’—Penny 
Illustrated Paper 


" Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


What She Wanted. 


Father (to his daughter)—‘‘I’ve 
brought you a zither for your birthday, 
my dear, and a book by which you can 
teach yourself to play on it in a month.”’ 

Daughter—‘But it was the zither 
teacher I wanted most.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 


Caroni Bitters— Best Tonic and Appetizer. No 
home complete without it. Sample on receipt of 25 
cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y. 
Gen’! Distrs. 


The Gay Life. 
I like the Bohemian life; 
I like to see people of note. 
You get such a polish where artists 
demolish 
The forty-cent table d’hote. 


I like the Bohemian life; 
I like rakish places to dine, 
Where glasses are clinking and rounders 
are drinking 
Big bumpers of cochineal wine. 


I like the Bohemian life; 
’Tis getting to be quite a fad. 

It seems so informal, so wildly abnormal, 
So utterly, utterly bad. 


I like the Bohemian life; 
The music is simply immense. 
You’re Wining and dining, with violins 
whining, 
And all for a mere forty cents. 
—Pittsburgh Post. 


The Incentive. 


There’s something about winning 
money that makes you lose most every- 
thing else that is worth having.—New 
York Sun. 








Great Western 


HALF THE COST OF 
IMPORTED 


Of the Six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
Exhibited, Great 
Western was the 
Only One Awarded 
the Gold Medal at 
Paris Exposition, 
1900. 
ACME SES SIT 
Your Grocer or Dealer 
Can Supply You 
Sold Everywhere 
Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest 


Champagne House 
in America 














Judge ; 


is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, I1I. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 


One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 

Six months, or 26 numbers 2.50 

Thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 

Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 30 
cents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries 
add $1.(0 a year. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS — International News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l’'Opera, Faris ; Saar- 
bach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with al] manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1910, 20 cents; 1909, 30 cents, etc. 








ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your frie nds, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 


Street, New York. 

GET MARRIED —M2trironia! paper with ad- 

vertisements of marriage- 

able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young, 

Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 


DISAPPEAR in 3 to 5 days 

never to return. Send stamp 
address, Aura ae 

Box 112, Dept. A, Chicago, Ill. 


GET WISE 


Diagram of Life Insurance showing the proportionate 
amount of Insurance and Legal Reserve during W 
life or a term of years. (Copyrighted). Address F. 





—_—— 


| H. Galusha, 225 Wreford Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 












The 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 





of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


ad 








at your Club or Dealer's 


THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 


The Same Old Things. 
“I am disappointed in this seed cata- 
logue. “ 
““As to how?”’ 
‘*I don’t see any improvement to beets 


or tomatoes. These look like 1910 
models.’’—-Washington Herald. 
Sorry He Asked. 
Fitznoodle—-‘Who is that strange- 


looking man who stares at me so much?”’ 
She—‘Oh, that’s Mr. Mancegga, the 
eminent insanity expert.’’ -— London 


me. P. 


Fruitless Struggle. 
that, after waiting 
married a struggling 


“T understand 
twenty years, she 
man?’’ 

“Yes, poor chap. 
best he knew how, 

Brooklyn Lift . 


He struggled the 
but she landed him.’’ 


Bill Taft—The great I-am. 
T. R.—The great ex-am. 
Jack-o-Lante n. 


Dartmouth 


ep THIS SKETCH 


t me see what you can do with it 

genre Spenegh ochre dn gyneggpede-erne 

ek a8 illustrator or cartoonist 

My practical system of personal indi 

tal ie by mail will develop your 

Fe talowh, Widicon yours’ sucessful werk 

for newspapers and magazines qualifies 

Ye |! 9 to teach you. Send me your sketch 

if Pres ident Taft with 6c_in stamps and 

I will send you a test lesson plate, also 

= collection of drawings showing possi 
bilities for YOU 





THE LANDON SCHOOL [iss scneneta’ wide Chevciand. a. 


Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 

- forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 

No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 

to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 

tee results in every case or refund money. Send 

for our free booklet giving tull information 

Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 





B Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
ranch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





| 





Both Wanted. 


‘*Ha!’’ shouted the rich man, peering 
cautiously over the stairway. ‘‘I want 
you!’’ 

**Well,’’ chuckled the burglar, reach- 
ing for the silver, ‘‘I’m at your service, 
sir.’’—Columbia Jester 


A Miracle. 
‘“*Pa, are there any miracles nowa- 
days?”’ 
**Yes. I heard of one last night. A 


young man who had inherited a million 
decided not to go to New York to spend 
it.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


Every lover of a good cocktail shou!d call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


Too Suggestive. 


Old Rocksey—‘‘Why did you quarrel 
with the count, my dear?’’ 

Miss Rocksey—‘‘He called me _ his 
treasure, and it sounded altogether too 
suggestive. ’’—Smart Set. 


A Delightful Smoke. 


N a neat metal can, for ten cents, the 
smoothest tobacco called ‘‘ Velvet ”’ 
is putup. It is different from every 
other tobacco. It is as smooth as its 
name. If your dealer does not have it, 
send ten cents for a can to Spaulding & 
Merrick, Chicago, Ill., and tell them you 
are a reader of JUDGE. 

In this era of high prices when econo- 
my is the watchword, the traveler and 
economizer generally find a good deal 
of satisfaction as well as comfort ina 
waterproof collar or cuffs that can be 
readily cleaned with a damp cloth. They 
are inexpensive, neat, and attractive. 
Readers who are interested should write 
for the latest style book to Arlington 
Company, Dept. P, 725 Broadway, New 
York. Always read the advertisements 
in JupGe. There are lotsof good things 
for the man who is seeking the best. 
Note the opportunities for those who 
would like the profitable employment of 
salesman, who would like to sketch and 
cartoon, who are thinking of an inex- 
pensive and delightful winter vacation, 
who want to know something about life 
insurance or the cure of the tobacco 
habit. Don’t miss the announcements 
in JUDGE each week, and in answering 
them say you area reader of JUDGE. 


Is Medicinally 6 
PURE: 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE 


ForSaletverywhere 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 

Ask for it at the Clab, Cafe 


or Baffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invit: 





VAL BLATZ BREWING CO MILWAUKEE,WIS 





The Schemers. 

‘Hicks promised to give his wife a 
dime for every one he spends for 
cigars.’”’ 

‘*How does it work?”’ 

‘‘First rate! You see, we meet every 
day in town and he buys me the drinks 
and I buy him the cigars.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 

Fashion Note. 
Milady with the harem skirt 
Dame Fashion now allows her 
Has no more need to fear the dirt 


Than if she wore a trouser. 
Youngstown Telegram. 
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